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And when they had ſung an Hymn, they went out out into the 
Mount of Olives. Matth. x xvi. 30. 
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| teaching and admoniſhing one another in Pſalms, and 

| Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, ſinging with Grace in your 


Hearts to the Lord, Col. iii. 16. 
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PREFACE. 


Tur ſinging of God's Praiſe is one of the higheſ. 
Ads of divine Worſhip, and that which of all o- 
ther, 15 neareſt a Kin to Heaven; and therefore 
ſhould be performed with holy Reverence, De- 
light, and Elevation of ſcul. And that we may 
do this in a right Manner, and acceptable to God 
the Object of Praile, the Holy Spirit directs us, 
Col. ili. Eph. v. to fing with Grace in our Hearts, 
und to make melody in our Hearts to the Lord: 
which Words import, That in ſinging Praiſe to 
God, we ſhould ſtudy to be ſuitably afteted with 
what we ſing, and to have our Hearts going a- 
long in the Song with true Devotion, Underſtand- 

ing, Meditation, and Elevation of ſoul to God. 
Certainly Scripture ſongs, and Scripture-ma- 
terials.of Praiſe, are the fitteſt to be made ule in 
praifing God. I once intended to have turned in- 
to Metre ſundry Scripture-longs and Paſlages cf 
the Old and New Teſtament which contain Goſpel 
Promiſes, Privileges, and Bleſſings: But ſeeing this 
Defign is under Conſideration by public Authori- 
ty, and committed to Hands more capable, I for- 
bear. 'The Song of Solomon, and other Scripture 
ſongs, being equally of divine Infpiration with 
the P/alms of David, they may warrantably be 
made ule of as they are. „ 
The Hymns here offered to public View, tho' 
they are not literal Tranſlations of Scripture fongs, 
ret they contain Scripture DEI of Redeem 
- 


— Mm. 


4 


r — ö Re 


4 PREFACE. 


ing Love, and of the Undertaking, Incarnation, 
Sufferings, and Death of Chriſt, and the Bleſſings 
of his Purchaſe, and very much in Scripture Words 
and Expreſſions. Theſe Hymns do inſiſt chiefly 
upon the Love and Sufferings of Chriſt, and par- 
ticularly his Sorrows, Agonies, Tears, Stripes, 
Wounds, Blood, Death, Burial, Atonement, Re- 
ſurrection, Aſcenſion, Interceſſion, and Return. 
Theſe are the Subject which both Heaven and 
Earth are taken up with: We ſee they are the 
Matter of the eternal Songs of the Redeemed in 
Heaven, and of the Angels alfo, Rev. v. 9, 10, 11, 
12, Oc. and conſequently ſhould be the chief Mat. 
ter of our Songs here on Earth. 
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GOSPELHYMNS, 


IN MEMORY OF 


REDEEMING LOVE. 
— 


HYMN I. 
The Wonders of Gop's free Love. 


i Garar God, enthron'd above the Sky, 
How low a Step 1s this, 
For Worms like us to give thy Life, 
To buy eternal Bliſs! 


| 2 What Love is this, that God ſhould die 
For theſe his Laws that broke ! 

Himſelf ſhould anſwer for our Crime 
In caſting off his Yoke ! 


3 The Love and Suff rings matchleſs were 
Of Chriſt our bleeding God, 
When he was bruiſed for our Sins, 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load. 


4 More than his Life he lov'd our Race ; 
Vea, Heav'n he did forſake, 
To ſnatch Men from the Flames of Hell 
And them to Glory take. 


5 Thy Love and Grace, dear Lamb of God, 
Shall be my laſting Theme: 
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(6) 
Iii ever bleſs that Victim ſlain a 14 
Without Feru/alem. | 


Thu free Grace, Lord, moſt wonderſul, 
To me it doth excel 
What Coſt haſt thou beſtow'd to ſave 
A Brand pluckt out of Hell! 


7 With warm Aſſection I will bleſs, 
My great High Prieſt above, 
Whoſe Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
And Bowels melt with Love. 


S O may thy Love conſtrain Mens Hearts 6 
To love and follow thee ! 

We've heard thy Love has melted Rocks; 
Let all fuch — ſee. 


HYMN II. 
Heaven begun on EArTH. 


On Lamb's God-Man, in Perſon one, 
The great Immanuel; 
This Union ſtrange is God's Nevice | 
To fave our Souls from Hell. | b 
Hallelujab. Hallelujah, | 
Hallelijab, Amen. 


The Lamb is wortliy for to reign, 
Both Saints and Angels cry, 
Let Heav'n and Earth, with all their Holfs, 
Adore thy Majeſty. 
Hallelujah, &c. , 


With theſe to praiſe we do preſume, 
As ranſom'd by thy blood: 
Reign here, and in the world to come, 
Thou everlaſting God. 
Hallel: ah, &c. 


-- 
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4 We praiſe thee, Son of God; whoſe Pow'r 
Did bring about our Peace; 
We praiſe thee, Son of Man, whoſe blood. 
Redeem'd our fallen Race. 
Hallelujah, &C. 


5 Incarnate God, our Lord, our Love, 
Our Lamb, our Sacrifice | 
We'll thee adore, tho' Hell ſhould roar, 
And Worldlings thee deſpiſe. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


6 Worthy of Glory is the Lamb, 
Who was at Calv'yy ſlain 
For he gave up himſelf to Death, 
To ranſom fallen Men. 
| Hallelujah, & 


7 Be Pow'r and Glory ever thine, 
1 Name be ſtill ador d. a 
Let all the Creatures thee proclaim 
Their everlaſting Lord. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


8 Let ev'ry Nation, Land, and Tongue 
y wondrous Love confeſs ; 
Cauſe all Men know thy charming Name, 
Tux Lo'D ov! RiGHTEOUSNESS. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


9 Now, great Immanuel, to thy Name 
Be endleſs Glory giv'n; 
Our broken Hymns, on Earth begun, 
Them perfect make in Heavn. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
' #Hallehyah, Amen. 
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HYMN III. 
The Wonders of RRDRENMIxG Love. 


1 Deas Father, we thee bleſs, 

Thy wondrous Love adore 

In giving us thine only Son ; 
What couldſt thou give us more 


2 Behold how God commends 
His Love to Men undone? 
That he might ſpare his Enemies, 
He would not ſpare his Son! 


3 What ſaw the Lamb in Man, 
That could his Pity move, 
To draw the Rebel from Hell's Gates 
With. Cords and Bands of Love ? 


4 A Love that was not quench'd 
By Death or deepeft Wound, — 
Nor by deep Streams of Wrath and Blood 
By Fl it was not drown'd ! 


3 A glorious Crown he left, 
A Thorny Crown to wear ; 
And on his brniſed wounded Back 
A heavy Croſs wou'd bear ! 


6 Mens Sins, each was a Thorn, 
A Whip, a Nail, a Spear ! 
By them thy bleſſed Fleſh was torn ; 
Let men view Sin with Fear! 


7 Yet Garments dy'd with Blood, 
The Thorns thy Head that tare, 
Endear thee more to thine, than Robes 
And Gems which Monarchs wear. 


7 _ Tha Day Chriſt roſe, 1 
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8 Our ſlain Lamb now appears 


Before God's awful 'Throne ; 
There offers up our Praiſe and Pray'rs:; . 
He takes them from his Son. 


9 Let Saints and Angels join 


The dear Love to proclaim 
Of him that fits upon the Throne, 
And of the worthy Lamb. 


HYMN IV. 
The FeasT of COMMEMORATION, 


1 To Saints Aſſemblies L'Il repair, 


And vent my heart in praile and pray'r : 
Il him extol, 

And ſhew his Death with Heart and Soul. 

I none defire to know beſide 

My Jeſus, and him crucify'd. 


2 Chriſt crucify'd is ſtill my Feaſt; 


They Jeſus love, who Jetus taſte 
I'll on his purchaſe fix mine eyes, 
And feaſt on fruits of Paradiſe 

I none deſixe to know beſide 

My Jeſus, and him crucify'd. 


3 We take the bleſt Signs in our Hands, 


And fo obey our Lord's Commands: 
Remembring thee, we.do attend; 

And this we'll do till Time ſhall end. 

Thy Death to ſhew, Saints will take care, 
Until they meet thee in the air. 


4 Thy bleſt Remembrance — Delight, 


But far more ſweet will be thy Sight: 
Hence 'tis. my daily Cry to thee, 
O deareſt Jetus, come to me. 
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T none deſire to know beſide | 
My Jeſus, aad him crucify'd. 


45 A Sight of Jeſus on the Croſs 
Makes all this World appear as droſfs : 
Lord, what are earthly things ta me, 
But Clouds that part my Soul and thee ! 
DO tune my Soul for Songs above; 
Increaſe my Light, inflame my Love. 


6 Never did Angels taſte above 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 
Worthy is Chriſt our bleſſed Lamb, 
"That bore for men the Crols and ſhame. 
On God's eternal Throne to reign, 
Since he for us was pierc'd and lain. 


HYMN. V. 
Know JESUS on. 


1 Joie, ve Tribes of ranſom'd Men, 
With Hearts and Tongues to ſing, 
MWorthy's the Lamb that was ſlain 
To be our Lord and King: 
Let Mens Wills unto him bow, 
Since out of Love for Men he dy'd, 
Only Yefus will I know, 
aud Jeſus crucify'd. 


2 For our Sins Chriſt's Blood was ſpilt, 
| His ſoul did torments feel: | 
If we mourn not for our Guilt, 
Our Hearts are hard as Steel, 
Lord, cauſe Tears from Hearts to flow ; 
O pity them whoſe Hearts are dry'd, 
Only Jeſus will 1 knew, | 
and Jeſus crucify'd. 


"8 n 
3 Sin I ſhun with all its Charms, 


Since it would me deſtroy : es. 


Take me, Lord, into thy Arms, 
Me ſafe to Heav'n convoy ; 
While I travel here below, 
Still keep me near thy pierced Side, 
Only Jeſus will I know, | 
and Jeſus cruciſy'd. 


4 Earth affords not my chief Good, 

In Chriſt my Blifs doth lie; 

Earth's vain Dreams Mens Hearts deJude, 
Its Arts L da defy : 

Empty World, I thee let go, 

Adieu to all thy Pomp and Pride, 
Only Yeſus will I know, 
and Jeſus crucify'd, 


5 Earth I quit for Reſt above, 
Below there's nothing ſure ; 
Chriſt I make my Lord, my Love ; 
In him my all's ſecure. 
O let Faith ſtill in me grow, 
All vanities I'll lay aſide, 
Only Yeſus will I know 
and Yeſus erucify'd- 


— 


F 
Thank/ziving to the Bleed Tutxirx, 


x Exartev Father, we thee praiſe, 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name; 
Thou was, and art, and evermore 
Remaineſt God the ſame. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Amen. wy 


— 
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2 Father of Mercies, God of Love, 
May thou be ſtill ador'd, 
Becauſe thou freely gav'ſt thy Son 
To be our Prieſt and "than 
Hallelujah, &c. 


3 O Son of God, we thee do bleſs, 
That freely undertook / 
To be a Ranſomer to ſave 
All who to thee do look. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


4 Unto the Lamb, our Saviour God, 
Let Praiſes ftill increaſe ; 
For thro' thy precious Wounds and Blood 
Comes all our Happineſs. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


30 — Ghoſt, we thee exalt, 
Who doſt with ſinners ſtrive, 
Till they be brought to cloſe with Chriſt, 
And made in him alive. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


6 We praiſe thee, O thou promis'd Dove, 
Who, as Chriſt faid, art come | 

Ts raiſe our dead Souls unto Life, | 
And ſafely guide us home. BS oc. 
Hallelujah, &c. | | 


7 To purge our Guilt, and buy our Peace, 
God ſent his Son to bleed; 
His Blood procur'd a Treaſure full 
To anſwer all our Need. 
_ Hallelujah, &c. 


8 Thanks to our oy Father's Love, 
Who gave the Lamb to Men ; 


N K. 
The Lamb we praiſe, and Spirit too, 
Theſe Three in One. Amen. 
Hallelujah,” Hallelujah, 
nn Amen. 


HY MN VII. 
The Mourning Penitent. 
1 Wr᷑ù low Abaſement 1 reflect 
On my Original; 


I ſee be my Nawre black and ſtain- d 
my firſt Parents fall. 


2 In Sin and Guilt I was conceiv'd 
Before I firſt drew Breath, 
And early was expos'd unto 
Both firſt and ſecond Death. 


3 ws, > and Life Sin doth corrupt, 
ea, makes my Heart as Stone ; 
It makes me flight God's Remedy; 
My Folly I bemoan. 


4 How awful is the thundring Voice 
From Sinai's flaming Mount 
To Crimnals who break God's Laws, 
Of Crimes here's your Account / 


5 With trembling this would fill my ſoul, 
And even ſtrike me dead, 
Did I not ſee on Zi Mount 
The Lamb for Sin that bled. 


6 A ſinner I thro' Adam's Fall, 
Have loſt my Way to bliſs : 
When God a new way doth reveal, 
Forbid this way I mils, 


- 


- 
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7 Unto this v y mourning look, 
No other Help I kn] - 
If thou declineſt helping me, 
O whither ſhalt I go? 


8 Thy Word ſaith I ſhould not deſpond, 
But plead and keep in mind 
The Blood and Bowels of the Lamb, 
Who is loſt Mankind's Friend. 


HYMN VII. 
The Penitent Sinner's Hope. 


I * Teſu's Name a Penitent 
Doth at God's Footſtool lie; 
My Sins I do confeſs and mourn, 
And for free Mercy cry. 


2 Chriſt bids me aſh, and /eeb, and knock, 
And promiſeth I'll n. 
Thus I ſeek Pardon and Relief ; 
Lord, eaſe my grieved Mind. 


3 Chritt's Plood and Merit is alone 
The Ground on which I plead 
With God, that I may Mercy find 
In this my Time of need. 


4 The Doctrine of free Grace I plead, 
Which thy dear Goſpel ſounds, 
And tender Love to Penitents 
That flows from Jeſu's Wounds. 


5 Since Chriſt our Surety paid the Debt, 

That Souls condemn'd might live; 
With Honour to thy Juſtice now. 
Great Sins thou can'ſt forgive. 


6 Where ſhould I go with all my fins 
But to redeeming Blood: 


A). "> 
| "Thouſands have try'di it, and are waſt'd : 
| The Fountain's large and. good. 


I plead thy Blood, and ancient Love; 
I humbly own my Guilt; 
Was it not for ſuch ſtraying ſheep 
The Shepherd's blood was ſpilt? 


8 That trembling Woman in Diſtreſs 
To Chriſt was fear'd to come : 
She touch'd his Hem, he heal'd her ſoon, 
| And ſent her joyful home. 


HYMN IE. 
The Soul bemoaning its Cauſe to Gon. 


| 1 To God Complaints and Tears I fend; 
When ſhall my Sins and Groanings end? 
By Unbelief I faint and fall, 
Yet falling I for Pity call : 
I'm weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 
Always from Chriſt I Strength do need. 


2 I nothing have me to commend, 
| My ſtony Heart I cannot rend : 

By nature I have nothing Good : 
| Thou ſaw'ſt me in my Filth and Blood ; 
Yet then, in Love, thou bid'ſt me live, 
And for my Soul a ranſom give. 


3 I'm dull when thee I come before, 

| I'm lifeleſs when I ſhould adore : 

From Clogs of Sin my Soul ſet free; 

' Lord, rouſe my Soul to worſhip thee. 
My drowzy frame I do abhor ; 

| Awake me, that I fleep no more, 2 


A feeble helpleſs Creature I 
No at thy Pleaſure live or die 


— * 


2 Jeſus purchas'd all my Bliſs, | 44.0 
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O lift the Rod, thy Wrath remove, 
My Heart ſubdue to thee by Love ; 

My Sins forgive, and to me turn : 
Spare me, for Sin to weep and mourn. 


5 Lord, rute my Heart, and in me live, 
And let no darling Luſt ſurvive : 

O bring my Wandrings to an end, 
That ſo my Thoughts may upward tend. 
Thy feeble duſt with pity ſee; | 
It mints and creeps to win to thee. | 


6 O Father of my dying Lord, | 
Fulfil to me his graczous Word: 

Thy Spirit grant, for which he pray'd ; 

His influences on me ſhed. 

Nothing but Sin I thee can give: | ; 

But quicken me, and I ſhall live. 


HYMN X. 
Chriſt is our Treaſure and Bliſs. 


1 III. not ſeek my treaſure here 
In this dry barren Land; 
Shadows only here appear, 
And Cares on ev'ry Hand: 

I would mount above to taſte 
The Feaſt thou gives to Saints ſo free, 
Lord, come down to me with haſte, 

Or tate me up to thee. 


On him my hopes depend, 
He himſelf my treaſure is; 
Lord, keep me to the End, 
Jeſus purchas'd me a Feaſt, 
When he dy'd on the curſed tree, 
Lord, come down to me with haſte, 
Or take me up to thee. 


_ et... 
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3 Hide me in thy bleſſed Wounds, 
And cleanſe me in thy Blood; 
Glory to thy Name redounds 
When thou doſt Sinners Good; 
Let me have thee for my Gueſt, 
Be not a Stranger upon me, 
Lord, come down to me with haſte, 
Or take me up to thee. 
4 Well thou know'ſt my Sin and Shame ; 
Forgive me, and ſpeak Peace ; 
Jeſus, cauſe me know thy Name, 
- Shew me thy imiling ace; 
Lord, thy Mercy ſtill doth laſt; 
For good a token let me ſee, 
Lord, come down to me with haſte, 
Or take me up to thee. 


45 Now by Faith the Lamb we ſee 
With Pleaſure and Delight ; 
Much increas'd our Joy will be 
When Faith is turn'd to Sight, 
I defire with Chriſt to reſt, 
Where | his Face may clearly ſee, 
Lord, come down to me with haſte, 
Or take me up to thee. 


HYMN XI. 
Song of Praiſe and Addreſs to the Bleſſed Trinity, 


1 To God Almighty, One in Three, 


Eternal Praiſe be giv'n; 
Who us from Hell, thro* Chriſt, ſet free, 
To reign with him in Heav'n. 
Hallelujah, Halletujah, 
. HAHallelmah, Amen. 
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2 Unto the Father, and the Son, 


And Spirit ever bleſt, 
The undivided Trinity, 
Be praiſes {till addreſt. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


3 Father, thou gav'ſt great Proof of Love, 
To Men by Sin undone, 
When for our Ranſom thou ſent down 
Thy dear and only Son. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


4 When we were ſinking to the Pit, 
How did thy Bowels move ! 
To ſave us, thou wouldſt have him die: 
Great Proof that God is Love ! 
Hallelujah, &c. 


5 The dear Son's Love let all Men praiſe, 
Who from the Farther came 
As time appointed, for to be 
Our ſacrificed Lamb. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


9 Father, to us thy Spirit ſend, 
For which thy Son did pray : 
Let him apply Chriſt's Blood and Fruits 
And baniſh Sin away. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


7 May he thine Image on us ſtamp, 
And what we loſt reſtore, 
And cauſe us to obey thy Will 
With all our Mind and Pow'r. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


$ Let Saints and Angels join- in one, 
That great Love to proclaim 


3 
Of him that ſits upon the Throne, 
And of the worthy Lamb. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Amen. 


HYMN XII. 
Let CHRIS T's Kingdom come-. 


t The coming of thy Kingdom, Lord, 
Is our Hearts great Delight : 
The "Thrones anc *.ingdoms of, thy Foes 
Them conquer in thy Might, 


2 Cauſe many glory in the Lord, 
And in his ftreaming Blood; 
For nothing can Mens Hearts ſubdue 
But that o'erflowing Flood. 


3 The Well which from thy Side doth Spring 
Keep open to us ſtill, | 
That we and ev'ry thirſty Soul 
May come and drink our fill. 


4 O let the Namber be increas'd 
Of them thy Wounds that know, 
And feel the Virtue of that blood 
Which from the. ſame did flow. 


5 Teach Men to come to God by thee, 
Cauſe them from Sloth ariſe; 
Shew them thy Death is unto God 

A pleaſing Sacritice, 


6 Send Days of Pow'r to bow their Wills 
Thine offers to embrace; 

Make theſe who earthly things admirs, 
Admirers of free Grace. 


O Father of our flaughter'd Lamb, 
Remember Men for God; 


} 
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Be mindful of his Pray'rs and Tears, 
And hear his ſpeaking Blood. 


8 Thy Spirit grant, for which he d; + 
Convictions make like Darts. pray” 
O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And melt Ten thouſand Hearts. 


HYMN XIII. 
The Convinced Soul coming to Chriſt. 


1 I a now ſenſible of Guilt ; 
Lord, hear the Leper's Prayer; 
O Jeſus Maſter, if thou wilt 
Thou can'ſt me cleanſe and ſpare. 


2 Where can a burden'd conſcience go 
But unto jeſu's Blood 
What can waſh out deep Stains of Guilt, 
But this Soul cleanſing Flood ? 


3 When I am made to ſee my Guilt, 
Hide not this Blood from me : 
If this Relief ſhould be conceal'd, 
I'll fink in Miſery. 
4 Such hiding ſure comes not of thee ; 
'Tis I who am to blame: 
My heart proves falſe, it ſhuts thee out; 
I unbelieving am. 


5 Oh, juſtly vile unthankful I, 
May be ſhut out by thee : 
But, Father, look on Jeſu's Wounds, 
And hear them plead for me. 


6 Altho' my Sins have ſwell'd up high, 
And do for Vengeance call, 

Chriſt's Blood, like to a mighty Sea, 
Can quickly drown them all. 


11 
Thou Son of David, hear my cry, 
Loet me receive m Sight: 
Stand ſtill and call me; paſs not by, 
My darkneſs turn to Light. Pa 


8 Come ſay unto my grieved Soul, 
Now lore oppreſt with fear, 

Your Sins are freely pardoned ; 
Fear not, be of good Cheer. 


HYMN XIV. 
'A SONG for Youxs Oxxs. 


1 Awaxs, ye little Ones, and ſing 
The honours of the Lamb: 
Let ev'ry Child prepare a Song 
To God our Saviour's Name. 


2 Our glorious Redeemer 1s 
Moſt worthy to receive 
Our Thanks and Praiſe continually, 
Yea, more than we can give. 


3 May his great Love fink in our Heart 
And evermore abide : 
Since for us Children, Sinners vile, 
The great Immanuel dy'd. V 


4 How hot and flaming was his love, 
That made him interpoſe 
His naked Breaſt to take the Stroke 
For us who were his Foes. | 


45 May our Hearts burn with Love to him 
Thro' all Eternity; 
Since, out of burning Love to us, 
Chriſt on the Crols did die. 


6 We bleſs the Lord, who hath to Babes 
This glorious Truth reveal'd. | 


= 3% 
Salvation thro' Chrift crucify'd, 
From wiſer Minds conceal'd. 


7 From many is this Treaſure hid ; 

But thou haſt led our Eyes 
Unto the pleaſant Goſpel-field, 

Where this bleſt Treaſure lies. 


8 By Faith and Meditation 
Here will we walk and dig, 
Till we make rich, and ne'er be put 
From Creatures more to beg. 


HYMN Xv. 
A SONG for Children. 


1 A Little Child, O Lord, I am; 
; I Strength and Wiſdom want : 
I come to thee, who can't them both 
In little Children plant, 


2 A willing Child that comes to thee, 
Thou Fl Thou'lt not caſt out; 
Thou Bowels haſt of God and Man, 
Why therefore ſhould I doubt? 


3 Thy Goſpel offers reach to all, 
And namely to the Young ; 
Thy Words left on Record are ſweet, 
How charming is thy Tongue ! 


4 © O come to me, ye burden'd Souls, 
With Guilt and Fears oppreſt: 
« By Faith your Burdens on me caſt, 
« And I will give you Reft. 


5 «« Your willing Necks bend to my Yoke, 
« Yield to my Goverment, 
« And imitate my holy Life; 
« And this you'll ne'er repent, 
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6 'm mec k and lowly, learn from me 
« A meek and lowly Mind; 

« And thus your weary reſtleſs Souls 

Shall Reſt and Quiet find. 


7 «© My Yoke to you ſhall eaſy prove, 
4 My burden alſo light: | 
„For Wiſdom's Ways are Pleaſantneſs, 
« And all her Paths are right.” 


8 Lord, I believe thy faithful Words, 
Thy offers I embrace ; 
Thine Offices I do accept, 
And thank thee for thy Grace. 


-HYMN XVL 
A SONG for Children. 


1 I Read my Saviour did come down 
A little Child to be, 
And on the Croſs did ſhed his blood 
For Children ſuch as me; 


2 That to this Fountain all may come, 
Their Souls to cleanſe from Sin, 
Lord, grant me Faith t'apply this Blood, 
And bathe my Soul therein. 


3 Tis little that I know of thee, * 
My crucified Lord, 
Thy Spirit fend, to teach me more 
Out of thy bleſſed Word. 


4 Lord, in thy Word thou calls us all 
To come to thee and live: 
I come to thee with all my Guilt ; 
My Soul cleanſe, and forgive. 


5 My nature change, my Heart renew; 
No good can I perform: 


I'm weak, but yet 


O help the your Bun robs 


6 Lord, in chy Strength Pl change my 6 Courſe; 
O plant Grace me wi 
And purify my little Heart 
From ev' ry Luſt and Sin. 


7 Thos art my Shepherd ; lead me on, 
Let me not go aſtray 

In thy ſweet Ways — me to walk, 

And thee with Love obey. | 


8 A humble, meek; and loving Frame 
h Heart implant : 

Faith on thet᷑ to _ 

For ev'ry Grace I * 
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